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ADAPTABILITY 


THE VILLAGE WAS QUIET THAT EVENING AS OLD JOHN OXTON OLD JOHN охтон MOVED ON BENEATH THE NOW 
STARTED OUT ON HIS REGULAR TOUR OF INSPECTION. THE COLD SUN LAMPS, GREETING EACH LATE STROLLER] 
LIGHTS HAD BEEN DIMMED FOR THE NIGHT, AND ALONG THE WARMLY... KNOWING EACH OF THEM AS WELL AS 
ARROW-STRAIGHT METAL STREET BEFORE HIM, THE COTTAGES HE KNEW HIS OWN FAMILY. - - 
SQUATTED, SMALL AND IDENTICAL, UNDER TREES THAT STOOD GOOD EVENING SIR. THE WSO IT /S, MILLER! Т 
GREEN AND STRAIGHT WITH NEVER A BREEZE TO STIR THEM. air seems EXCEPTION- | MUST COMPLIMENT 
RAINBOW FLOWERS ADORNED THE WALKS AND BIRDS SANG || ALLY FRESH TONIGHT!) THE CONDITIONING 
SWEETLY FROM THE SHRUBBERY. MUSIC DRIFTED FROM OPEN Ё AND FILTRATION 
WINDOWS, AND THE CRIES AND LAUGHTER OF JOYFUL CHILDREN. 
IT WAS A LOVELY LITTLE VILLAGE, OXTON REFLECTED... А 
HAPPY VILLAGE, TOO. IT WAS A GOOD LIFE FOR ALL OF THEM.. 
THE BEST THEY COULD ASK FOR. JOHN OXTON SIGHED AND 
LIFTED HIS EYES TO THE METAL NIGHT SKY OVERHEAD... 
SOON WE WILL BE LEAVING ALL 
THIS! SOON WE WILL BE LOOKING UP 
АТ А SKY FULL OF STARS THAT 
STRETCHES AWAY INTO /WF/N/TY 
INSTEAD OF A SKY OF BOLTS AND 
WELD-SPOTS THAT RINGS US 
SCARCELY FORTY FEET OVERHEAD... 
















JOHN охтон WAS CONTENT. HE STROLLED ALONG, 
MARVELING AT THE PERFECTION OF THIS MAN- 
MADE WORLD OF HIS,MARRED ONLY BY A RUST 
SPOT HE SUDDENLY DISCOVERED ON THE ALLOY 
PAVEMENT, . . 


HMMM, I MUST REMIND THE 


METALLURGY CREW ТО TAKE 
CARE OF THIS, BEFORE IT WEAKENS 
‘OUR MAGNETIC GRAVITY... 


THE VILLAGE STREET ENDED AT 
THE FORWARD BULKHEAD. BEFORE 
JOHN OXTON STEPPED THROUGH, HE 
PATTED THE RIVETTED WALLS OUT 
OF LONG HABIT AND SHEER PRIDE... 
| ...MADE TO LAST TWO J 
THOUSAND YEARS ... 


Охтон MOVED on. PAST THE 
LIVESTOCK BREEDING CAGES...THE 
LINES OF GROWING-PENS ... THE 
SLAUGHTER AND DRESSING CAGE... 
THE SPACE-FREEZE LOCKERS WHERE 
THE MEAT WAS STORED ...TO THE 
ENGINE ROOM... 


IT WON'T BE LONG ( YES,SIR. 
WOW, PETERS. THESE ¢> AND 
ENGINES THAT HAVE / THEY'RE 
BEEN S/LEWT FOR 

WINE HUNDRED 

YEARS WILL BE 

ROARING AGAIN 


BEYOND THE BULKHEAD, THE 
CONDITIONING AND FILTRATION 
CHAMBER HISSED AND SIGHED 
LIKE THE LUNG OF A GIANT 
METAL MONSTER... ITS PUMPS AND 
COMPRESSORS AND FILTERS SUCK- 
ING AND PUSHING AND PURIFYING 
TONS OF AIR AN HOUR... 


THE AIR IS 
DELIGHTFUL 


FINALLY, THE CONTROL СОМРАВТ- 
MENT, WHERE FORTY GENERATIONS 
BEFORE, MEN HAD SAT AND TOUCHED 
STUDS AND LIFTED THIS MAN-MADE 
WORLD INTO SPACE. OXTON ASKED 
THE ROUTINE QUESTION...THE QUES- 
TION HE'D ASKED A THOUSAND 
TIMES BEFORE AND TO WHICH HE'D 
RECEIVED A THOUSAND NEGATIVE 
ANSWERS.. 


YES SIR! SHE 

CAME INTO RANGE 

{ OF OUR RADAR-VIEW 
‘ABOUT AN HOUR AGO. 

Д I CALLED, BUT YOU'D 


2 ° LEFT... 


N /22 1 CAPACITY, 


NEXT CAME THE HYDROPONIC 
FARM AREA, WHERE THE NIGHT 
SHIFT WEEDED THE EXPANDED MICA 
SOIL-SUBSTITUTE AND WATERED 
THE PLANTS THAT WOULD SUPPLY 
THE FRUIT AND VEGETABLES NEEDED 
FOR 556 MOUTHS... 
THIS MONTH'S 
CROP WILL RUN 


GOOD...BUT SEE 
THAT THE SPACE | 
FREEZE 
7 LOCKERS YW 
AREN'T OVER- 
LOADED. 


JOHN OXTON STUDIED THE TINY 
BRILLIANT DOT ON THE RADAR - 
VIEW SCREEN... 


OUR DESTINATIONS 
THE SOLAR SYSTEM 
OF PROCYON! 1...1 
CAN'T BELIEVE IT! 
I WAS BORN ON THIS 
SHIR SEVENTY-ONE 
YEARS AGO... AND MY 
FATHER BEFORE ME... 
AND A/S FATHER ? AND 
WOW, THE TRIP 15 
ALMOST OVERS НО 
HOW LONG WILL IT BE 





For A MOMENT, OXTON HAD TO 
STRUGGLE WITH THIS DREAM-COME- 
TRUE... THIS FAR-AWAY FANTASY 
THAT HAD SUDDENLY BECOME REAL- 
ITY. THE BLAZING SPOT IN THE 
RADAR-VIEW SCREEN MARKED THE 


END OF AN AGE... THE END OF A WAY 
OF LIFE... 


А WEEKS ONE WEEK... AND OUR 
JOURNEY IS OVER! THEN, WE 
STEP OUT ONTO A WEW WORLDS 








OXTON TOOK THE PUBLIC ADDRESS 
SYSTEM MICROPHONE IN A TREM~ 
BLING OLD HAND... 


YES! OF COURSE! THERE'S SO 
MUCH To 20. SO MUCH TO 
PREPARE FOR! ONE WEEK, 
YOU SAY? YES...TLL TELL 
THEM? WOULD YOU TURN IT, 
ON FOR ME? 


JOHN OXTON'S GRANDDAUGHTER OLIVIA, 


AND HER FIANCE, JAMES BAXTER,RUSHED 
UP TO HIM AS HE CAME THROUGH THE 
FORWARD BULKHEAD... 


OH, GRAMPS f ISN'T IT 
WONDERFUL? JAMEY 
AND I WILL BE THE 
| FIRST COUPLE 
MARRIED ON THE 
NEW WORLD f 





THE VILLAGE WAS ALIVE WITH. BRIGHTNESS. AND BABBLE- WHEN: OXTON 
RETURNED. SOMEONE HAD TURNED ON THE OVERHEAD SUN-LAMPS AND 


DAYLIGHT REIGNED AT MIDNIGHT. THE YOUNG PEOPLE DANCED IN THE 
STREET 


THE GIGANTIC MAN-MADE WORLD HURTLED TOWARD ITS DESTINATION AND 
THE OLD MAN INSIDE MURMURED. . . 

FORTY GENERATIONS HAVE LIVED AND DIED 
ABOARD THIS GIANT SPACESHIP, NEVER ТО KNOW 
THIS SUPREME MOMENT THAT 15 ALMOST UPON 
US. OVER W/NE HUNDRED YEARS AGO THEY 
ESCAPED FROM...FROM... WHAT WAS THE МАМЕ 
OF OUR HOME WORLD? INE COMPLETELY 


EARTH,SIR! 

BUT... HADN'T 
YOU BETTER Q 
TELL EVERY- 
BODY THE GOOD 
NEWS? ШИ 


CELEBRATING THE JOYOUS NEWS... 


INTO А WIDE, WIDE 
SE WONDERFUL WORLD 


ANO WE WON'T HAVE TO 7 
APPLY TO POPULATION 
CONTROL FOR A BABY 
PERMIT. ON THE NEW 
WORLD WE CAN HAVE ALL 
THE CHILDREN МЕ WANT... 
WHENEVER WE WANT! 


Bur огр oxToN.couLD FEEL NONE, 
OF HIS DAUGHTER'S JOY...AND LATER 
„ГАТ THE HALLOWED PLOT OF 


ORIGINAL EARTH SOIL BEHIND THE 
CHURCH... 


IT'S AL MOST OVER, SARAH! 
I WISH YOU COULD HAVE 
LIVED To SEE І 





THE WEEK OF PREPARATION BEGAN. ON THE FOURTH 
DAY, THE ENGINE CREW STARTED THE ATOMIC ENGINES, 


IN THE CONTROL ROOM, INSTRUMENT PANELS THAT 
SILENT AND UNUSED FOR OVER NINE CENTURIES. . „ 


HAD REMAINED DARK FOR FIFTEEN LIFETIMES BLAZED 
IN_A MYRIAD OF COLOR... 


PERFECTLYS 

NOTIFY CONTROL 

THAT DECEL ERA- 
ЁЎ) 7/ON CAN BEGIN f 


THE SHIP SLOWED AS THE ATOMIC ENGINES SPIT Рпосүон-5 CAME UP GREEN AND GOLDEN ON THE RADAR 
FORTH THEIR FIRES, THE KNOWLEDGE AND KNOW- SCREENS...LOOMING LARGER AS THE GIGANTIC SHIP FLUNG 
HOW THAT HAD BEEN PASSED ALONG FROM GENERA- | | ITSELF TOWARD ! 
TION TO GENERATION.. . FATHER ТО SON.. TEACHER | Zar ue SEAS. GREEN LAND FORMATIONS. Y HERE'S THE 
TO PUPIL...DYING MIND TO YOUNG, FRESH MIND... | / IT RESEMBLES, INDEED, THE EARTH WE | SPECTRASCOPE 
WAS APPLIED IN THIS FINAL EFFORT TO COMPLETE || know FROM THE COLOR MOVIES WE /REPOAT,SIR. IT 
саз тА اا ا‎ HAVE SEEN. WE SHALL CALL IT... / LOOKS GOOD IT 
PROCYON BEING CLASS F, HOTTER ) GOOD ENOUGH! NEW EARTH / HAS AN OXYGEN 
THAN EARTH'S SUN BEFORE IT A f ATMOSPHERE! 
DIED, A FURTHER PLANET WOULD X COURSE- í 
BE COMPARABLE TO EARTH'S \ CONTROL f 
CLIMATE. I CALCULATE THE F/FTH | PROCYON-5 
OUTWARD, SIR. ОКВІТ, 123 MILLION WILL BE 
MILES...DIAMETER 8500 MILES. . д OUR TARGET... 


== 

556 souts.. АМО THE GIANT SHIP ROARED DOWN OUT 
THEMSELVES INTO SHOCK HAMMOCKS... OF THE BLACK GULFS BELCHING SMOKE 
ALL ANIMALS 


УУ] AND FLAME AT THIS NEW WORLD THAT 
PREPARED WOULD BE ITS RIDERS' HOME... 
Дд 


. ALL THAT REMAINED OF THE HUMAN RACE...STRAPPED 


They were DOWN. AFTER NINE HUNORED YEARS OF WAN- 
DERING ACROSS THE VOID, THEIR METAL WORLD HAD FIN- 
ALLY СОМЕ ТО REST. AN AWED SILENCE DESCENDED AS 
THEY PEERED FROM THE PORTS AT THE FIRST PLANET 
THEY'D ACTUALLY EVER SEEN... 
12-20007 YOU | но WALLS. Š 
CAN SEE FOR IT'S so8/6! 
MILES AND >? so WIDE/ so 
MILES! 2 


LET'S GET OUT 
АМО FUN AND 
RUNAND RUN... 


THE SAFETY OF THE SHIPf THE LIFETIME UPON LIFE- 
TIME OF SECURE SCIENTIFIC PROTECTION f THE CONDI- 
TIONING FROM BIRTH TO DEATH OF MONOTONOUS 
RESTRICTIONS. IT HAD BEEN THE ONLY WORLD THEY 
KNEW. NOW IT WAS ALMOST OVER... 


REMEMBER! YOU'LL BE LIVING 
IN А NEW UNFAMILIAR ENVIRON- 
MENTS IT MAY BE PUZZLING AT 

FIRST EVEN FRIGHTENING... 


WE'RE NOT 
AFRAID! WE'RE 


SUDDENLY OXTON FELT WEARY AND 
OLD. 
THE CHANGE... THE UPHEAVAL. THE 
HATCH DOOR SLID OPEN BEFORE 
HIM.. -HE SQUINTED.. . 


THE SUNL/GHTF SO 


He HESITATED, FEELING THE RUSH 
TOO OLD FOR THE NEWNESS_ OF OUTSIDE AIR UPON HIS SOFT 


WRINKLED OLD FACE 


THE Д/#...50 WILD. 
So TANGY. .so HOTS 


JOHN OXTON HASTILY CHECKED THE WILD SURGE FOR 
THE HATCH DOOR 


WAIT, YOU YOUNG FOOLS! BEFORE THE A/R, 
TEMPERATURE, PRESSURE READINGS AND 
OTHER CONDITIONS ARE CHECKED, WO ONE MUST 

LEAVE THE SAFETY OF THE SHIPS 


HAPPY FINDINGS... 


ATMOSPHERE: LIFE - SUSTAINING. 
PRESSURE: 710 ММ. . .TEMPERATURI 
94°, . . GRAVITY:88% EARTH, THE 
PLANET IS SAFE. OF COURSE, YOULL 
BE THE F/RST ТО SET FOOT ON IT, SIR. 


TH-THANK 

YOU! IT WILL 

BEA GREAT 
HONOR! 


‘ 
SS” 


Me 


AND THEN HE LOOKED UP 


THE ROOFLESS SKY. 
STRETCHING OW AND 0. 


WO! NOS I САМ 





I'M AN OLD MAN. THIS IS YOUR 
WORLD... YOU... THE YOUNG ONES... 
THE STRONG AND DARING ONES. 
GO, TAKE YOUR WORLD. І WILL 
STAY HERE...\N MINE... ү 


OUTSIDE, THE YOUNG PEOPLE 
WALLOWED IN THEIR NEW FREEDOM. 
THEY EXPLORED THEIR NEW WORLD 
AND TASTED OF ITS INSECTS... 
OWWWW SOMETHING J WE NEVER 
STUNG ME! THIS... $ HAD THEM 


THIS NASTY LITTLE | ABOARD 
7 


а 


p THAT HOT. 


WITH EAGER SHOUTS THEY QUIT 
THEIR LIFELONG PRISON .. THE STRONG! 
YOUNG MEN...THE DANCING YOUNG 


THE JUBILANT CHILDREN. 

ко T u 

WALLS. ROOI 
JN 


GIRLS.. 


EAM... A 
BEAUTE 


THEY STOOD ON THEIR NEW 

WORLD AND TASTED OF ITS SUN- 

LIGHT... 

MY SAKIN IS 
BURNED! 


AND YOU CAN'T 
DIM IT WITH A 

TWISTOFA < 
RHEOSTATS | 


THEY TASTED OF ALL THE ELEMENTS THEY'D NEVER KNOWN IN THI 


THEIR METAL WORLD.. 


RAINS т 
GETTING SOAKED ” 


„DARKNESS! 
I'M AFRAID 


AWAY WITH A 

YOU'RE RIGHT JOHN. 
AFTER 67 YEARS, MY 
WORLD IS NOT OUT 


THERE, E/THER. 
THEY'LL THINK US 


PERHAPS, 
MITCHELL. 


I'M FRIGHTENED! P LIGHTNING, 
IT'S CALLED! 
ITCANA/LL 
YOU IF IT HITS 
your 


RUNS RUNS 
BACK TO 
THE SHIPS 





HE WAS SMILING AS THEY CAME BACK ALONE...IN PAIRS... 
IN GROUPS... 


SLEEP HERE TONIGHT! REST! Jf WE'LL... WE'LL 
ALL RIGHT, CHILDREN. THE TOMORROW YOU САМ MAKE A Í THINK ABOUT 
MEDICAL ROOM WILL FRESH START! 
TREAT YOU FOR SUNBURN 
AND /NSECT BITES AND 

EXPOSURE... 


Вот HIS SMILE FADED AS MANY OF THEM RAN 
FEVERS AND WRITHED IN AGONY... 


THE SHIP WAS GERM- THE OLD MEDICAL V WE'VE BECOME COND/T/ONED ТОА W THIS S OUR 
FREES THEIR BODIES KITS IN THE STORAGE | MECHANICAL, SCIENTIFICALLY- WORLD... HERE... 
ARE NOT USED TO ROOM GET THEM! CONTROLLED LIFE. WE'RE NOT | IN OUR SHIPS 
GERMS.THEY COULDN'T QUICKLY! ABLE TO SURVIVE OUT THERE.. WE MUST ACCEPT 
FIGHT THEM OFF f, Е š “ IN THAT WORLD.. .OR ANY ır! 


А 


EAGER HANDS PULLED SWITCHES ...TOUCHED STUDS... 
NUDGED THE GIANT SPACE SHIP, SCREAMING, INTO STARS... 


...THE WARM BLACK VOID WITH THE FRIENDLY PINPOINT 





„I DON'T KNOW HOW 
» BUT...WELL, I'M 


BREAKING OUR ENGAGEMENT? 
І CAN'T MARRY Yous 
27 


I'M WOT JOKING, VIDA! MEAN Y N-NOT WORTHY? 
ту IT'S IT's МОГ ANOTHER 2 rasa ко 
WOMAN DON'T GET ME WRONG! a 
т ST/LL LOVE YOU AND T'LL RIDICULOUS 
LOVE YOU FOREVER IT'S REASONS... 
JUST THAT...THAT I'M WOT 

WORTHY oF You! 


VIDA RAN TO JAY, TRIED ТО PUT HER ARMS 
AROUND HIM, BUT HE TURNED AWAY, COLDLY... 


WHY, ОҒ...ОЕ AZZ THE MEN YOU...YOU DON'T 

I EVER MET, NONE WAS KNOW HOW UTTERL) 

EVER THE MAN YOU ARE... WRONG YOU ARE, 

A FIGHTER... А CRUSADER...) VIDA. I'M NOT 

A CHAMPIONS CLICHE THE MAN YOU7H/M 
OR WOT, A MAN'S MANS д 1 АМ. NOT AT ALLS 





JAY'S VOICE TRAILED AWAY. HE THE COLD BRUTAL FINALITY OF ViIDA'S THOUGHTS PROBED THE PAST 
STRODE OUT ONTO THE BALCONY OF HIS TONE SENT VIDA STUMBLING „BACK TO THAT DAY THREE MONTHS 
HIS APARTMENT AND LOOKED UP AT OUT TO THE ALLOY STREETS,MORE AGO WHEN JAY AND SHE HAD FIRST 
THE STARS AS IF LONGING TO BE BEWILDERED THAN MURT... МЕТ. IT HAD BEEN A MOMENT OF 
LOST AMONG THEM. NWOT THE MAN І THOUGHT НЕ DANGER FOR HER AS A JETMOBILE 
PLEASE LEAVE, VIDA... NOW? Т WAS? WHY DID НЕ SAY THAT? CAREENED OUT OF CONTROL ~- 
CAN'T EXPLAIN....BUT WE MUST FROM THE START, 1 KNEW HIM Ü 

NEVER SEE EACH OTHER TO BE A MAN OF COURAGE 

AGAIN. NEVER? BRAVERY...ALL THE MANLY 









Ü THER MEN. HAD. SCATTERED, THINKING:SELFISHLY AS HE'D HELD HER AND COMFORTED HER AS SHE'D 
OF THEIR OWN LIVES. IT HAD BEEN JAY, PASSING CRIED ,SHE'D FELT HIS STRENGTH AND THE WARMTH OFHIM.. 
BY, WHO'D LEAPED TO HER SIDE AND PULLED HER WHAT... WHAT A то LINE ТО BE BRAVER YET. 


RW EVV SCAROECI TIMED BRAVE THING TO | I'D L/KE TO HAVE THE COURAGE 
20...RISKING YOUR TO ASK YOU TO D/WE WITH ME 


AND So THEY'D MET AND SHE BEGAN TO KNOW JAY. THEY'D COME UPON A BULLY MISTREATING A MARTIAN 
NOT JUST HIS PHYSICAL COURAGE, BUT THE HARDER ` IMMIGRANT. THE BULLY'D TURNED ТО JAY, SAVAGELY 
KIND:HIS MORAL BRAVERY CAME FORTH IN THE FOL-  LASHING OUT... 

LOWING WEEKS. LIKE THAT NIGHT... 


WHY, YOU MART/AW- LOVER... 
OUT OF MY Q gn IT FRENO! LE? ) stickins UP FOR THIS SCUM 





WAY, YOU FILTHY THE POOR FELLOW SCH 
MARTIAN BEGGARS. ALONE SHE'S DONE Ж OF SPACES I'LL SHOW YOU. 


NOTHING TO YOUY, GNNNNNNNGE. 


THE BULLY HAD SLUNK AWAY AND 
VIDA'D BEEN SO PROUD OF JAY. HER 
ADMIRATION HAD GROWN AS, MORE AND 
MORE, HE'D SHOWN HIS CONTEMPT FOR 


SHE'D TAKEN JAY ALONG ОМ A 
SHOPPING JAUNT FOR A NEW 
JUMPER, AND A GANYMEDIAN 
WOMAN HAD ENTERED THE STORE... 


YOU'LL BUY NOTHINGY т... 1'u 
HERE00 YOU THINK SORR. 
I COULD LET MY 


CUSTOMERS TARY ON 


THE PREVAILING CODE OF HUMAN 
SCORN...THE INTOLERANCE AND PER- 
SECUTION OF ANYTHING “SUB-HUMAN.-. 


IT'S VERY 


WHAT DO YOU 
THINK JAY? 


THE STORE PROPRIETRESS HAD RETURNED, 
SMILING, FROM HER ENCOUNTER WITH THE 
GANYMEDIAN. BUT JAY'S FACE HAD TURNED 
PURPLE WITH RAGE... 





UNDER- 
STANDS 


GET THAT RAG 
OFF... RIGHT AWAY! 


NY 


2T 
DS 


ТЕ? 
As 


П 
S 





LIKE WHEN THE WEALTHY GANYMEDE TOURIST HAD 
USED HIS WHIP OF WEALTH ОМ A WAITER... 


ном DARE YOU 
COME INTO MY 






But THE TRUE TEST OF JAY'S CHARACTER HAD BEEN 


HIS EQUAL OUTRAGE AT THE REVERSE SITUATIONS... HAD FLUNG THE STEAMING SOUP INTO THE WAITER'S 


CLOTHES THAT HAD 
TOUCHED YOUR 
DISGUSTINGLY 
HAIRY BODY... 


BUT, I'D 
LIKE TO 






...ANO HE'D LED 
VIDA FROM THE SHOP. 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
You BIGOT/YoU'LL 


DON'T YOU? WELL Y 
NEITHER DOES THAT 
GANYMEDIAN! UM 
SURE HER ‘DISGUSTINGLY 
HAIRY BODY; AS YOU PUT 
IT, IS A LOT CLEANER 
THAN SOME OF THE 
WOMEN'S WHO COME IN 
HERE AND TRY ON CLOTHE! 


JAY'D LEAPED FROM THEIR TABLE WHEN THE TOURIST 


FACE. HE'D GRABBED THE WEALTHY STARTLED GANYMED- 
ТАМ BY THE HAIR OF ITS BULL NECK... 





FOOL! I SAID CONSOMME А LA SATURNIA. \) 


NOT YOUR STINKING EARTH SWILL. 
YOU DRINK IT... 


MONEY DOESN'T MAKE YOU ANY ¥ 
“вор* £/THER/ YOU'D BETTER 
APOLOGIZE TO THIS MAN OR I'LL | 
WIPE UP THE A/TCHEN FLOOR 









ASIDE AND PROPOSED... 


GENERAL FREDRICK MILLER'S 
STERN FACE APPEARED ON THE 
HUGE PUBLIC TELE- SCREEN 


IT IS WITH DEEP CONCERN 
THAT WE ANNOUNCE TO THE 
PEOPLES OF EARTH THAT 
APES HAVE BEEN PASSING 
INTO THE HUMAN RACE... 
GANYMEDE APES . THE E.B.I. 
HAS UNCOVERED GANYMEDES, 
WITH THEIR HA/RY FUR 
REMOVED, POSING AS EARTH 
HUMANS AND HOLDING DOWN 
RESPONSIBLE POSITIONS! 


LISTENING, VIDA BURNED WITH OUTRAGE AND 
SHAME AT THIS “PATRIOTIC PREJUDICE” THAT 
PLAGUED HER TWENTY- FIFTH CENTURY WORLD ... 


Агы THOSE INCIDENTS HAD MADE VIDA LOVE Jay 
MORE AND MORE. HE WAS A MAN SHE COULD LOOK 
UP TO... AS A DEFENDER OF THE DIGNITY OF ALL 
MEN...OF ALL WORLDS. AND SHE REMEMBERED 
NOW, AS SHE WALKED IN THE STAR-STUDDED NIGHT, 
HOW HE'D REACTED WHEN SHE'D SET CONVENTION 


AGAIN 


HE HAD FIRST SAID IT THEN, SHE REMEMBERED NOW. 
FOOLISHLY...HUMBLY... WITH THE HUMILITY THAT ONLY THE 
TRULY STRONG DARED SHOW. BUT SHE'D LAUGHED AWAY 
HIS PROTESTS, AND NOW, TONIGHT, BREAKING THEIR 
ENGAGEMENT, SHATTERING HER UNIVERSE, HE'D SAID IT 

IN FINALITY! VIDA'S THOUGHTS WERE SUDDENLY 


ЈАВВЕО BACK TO THE WORLD AROUND HER AS SHE REACHED 


THE TELE-SQUARE... 


AND NOW, FROM THE WORLD CAPITAL, А Y 
PECIAL BROADCAST! LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, GENERAL FREORICK MILLER 
OF THE EARTH BUREAU OF 5 


GENERAL MILLER'S FACE DISSOLVED: 
AND A PICTURE OF A MALE AND 
FEMALE GANYMEDE FLASHED ON 
THE SCREEN... 


THE GAWYMEDES ARE QUITE 
HUMAN-LIKE, BIOLOGICALLY. 
OFFSPRING BORN OF GANY- 
MEDES AND HUMANS ARE 
PERFECTLY NORMAL. HOW- 
EVER, THE HA/RY FUR COVER 
OF A GANYMEDE IS A DOMINANT 
CHARACTERISTIC, IF МЕ WERE 
TO ALLOW GANYMEDES ТО 2455 
INTO OUR SOCIETY, THE SMOOTH 
SKINNED HUMAN WOULD 
VANISH BS А RACES 





BIGOTS! INTOLERANT /DIOTS IT's THE 
SAME OLD STORY. WITCH HUNTS...ANTI- 
SEMITISM...RACIAL INTOLERANCE...POGROMS... 
POLITICAL INTOLERANCE... EARTH HAS 
ALWAYS FALLEN /LZ WITH THESE 


DISEASES! AND NOW THIS... 





LYNCH ‘EM... 


Вит THE MOB AROUND VIDA, LIKE THE MAJORITY ON EARTH, 
YELLED IN FIERCE RIGHTEOUS WRATH...AND VIDA SICKENED... 
THEY OUGHT TO GET EVERY Y 
ONE THAT TRIED TO PASS 
AND TAKE 'EM OUT AND 


ANOTHER FACE APPEARED ON THE 
SCREEN... 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, L AM 
HORACE TODD, UNDER-SECRETARY 
OF SPACE. I WANT ТО AL EAT ALL 
EARTH-HUMANS TO THIS OUTRAGE! 
WE MUST STOP THIS SECRET 
MINGLING OF GANYMEDES INTO 

OUR SOCIETY! WE MUST EXPOSE 
AND DEPORT THEM ALL. WE MUST 
PRESERVE THE PURITY OF THE 
HUMAN RACES THESE GANY - 
MEDES ARE NOTHING BUT APES! 


МЕ NOW TAKE YOU TO E.B. 
OFFICES \N NEW DENVER, 
WHERE PROFESSOR J.W. 
ANGLEMAN WAS JUST BEEN 
> ARRESTED. 








THE TELE-SCREEN BLACKED OUT AND THEN А РІС- 
TURE OF AN OLD MAN BEFORE AN E.B.I. INTERROGA- 
TION OFFICER CAME INTO FOCUS... 


YES I AM A GANYMEDE, SIR. BUT YOU ARE AN 
WHAT HARM HAVE I DONE? AS APE... WITH 
PROFESSOR ANGLEMAN, 1 INVENTED | МО HUMAN 
AND PATENTED 87 /NVENTIONS USED] STATUS! 
WIDELY IN ATOM/G MEDICINE! X STEP DOWN f, 
TOOK WO ROYALTIES, DONATING 

THEM FREE то YOUR ОЛО Уон 

WHAT CHARGE DO YOU DEPORT ME?) 





VIDA TURNED AWAY WITH TEAR-FILLED EYES... 





WHAT ELSE COULD THEY DO? IT WAS THE ONLY 
WAY! ONLY SECOND -RATE JOBS WERE OPEN TO 
THEM! THEY WERE O/G/NALLY IMPORTED AS 
CHEAP LABOR. UNDERPAID...MISERABLE... 
RESTRICTED TO THE POOREST HOUSING AREAS. 
How ELSE COULD THEY EVER BETTER THEMSELVES 
THAN BY TRYING TO PASS INTO HUMAN SOCIE 


VIDA WAS RUNNING, SUDDENLY... 
RUNNING BACK TO JAY. 


SOMEONE HAS TO STOP THIS | 


MADNESS! THIS IS JAY'S 
KIND OF FIGHT! HE'S GOT 
TO ORGANIZE A CRUSADE TO 


SHE WAS IN HIS APARTMENT THEN, 
AND HE TURNED TO HER FROM HIS 
TELE-SCREEN ... HIS SHOULDERS 
SAGGING SADLY. 


You HEARD? l 


NO, VIDA 1...) 


VIDA STARED AT JAY, INCREDU- 
LOUSLY... 

YOU... YOU'VE ALWAYS BEEN THE 
CHAMPION OF THE UNDERDOG... 
THE ENEMY OF PREJUDICE ” 
NOW YOU SAY YOU WON'T FIGHTS 


You SAW? т. 
STOP THIS SHAMEFUL, 


DISGRACE... FIGHT THIS 


TERRIBLE THING, 


vay! т KNOW. 


/ 


VIDA STORMED AS JAY TURNED AWAY, REACHING... 


YOU'RE NOT А MAN AT Y NOTA MOUSE, VIDA! NO, 
ALL, ANYMORE! YOU'RE Д МОТ THAT! THAT'S ALMOST 
А...А MOUSE ” FUNNY У LOOK 


KNOW YOU'LL 


I WON'T 
FIGHT IT WELL, YOU'RE A/GH7, JAY! YOU'RE 
МОТ THE MAN І THOUGHT 


YOU WERE, 


НЕ HELD UP THE SMALL GLEAMING OBJECT... 


A RADIUM YES, VIDA! r USE /T... EVERY 
RAZORS DAY..ALL OVER MY BODY NOM, 
DO YOU SEE WHY І CAN'T MARRY 
YOU?...WHY I'M МОТ THE MAN YOU 
THOUGHT І was? 




















V JAY! YOU! YOU'RE...YOURE Y YES. WOW YOU KNOW, VIDA! I DECEIVED YOU...POSED AS AN 
А GANYMEDE? KONTO JALL..,BORN IN EARTHMAN.,. STOLE YOUR HEART... 
GANYMEDE CITY... САМЕ TO MADE.A FOOL OF YOU...AND NOW 
EARTH F/VE YEARS AGO... I'M BEGGING YOUR FORGIVENESS... 
‘PASSED INTO THE HUMAN 2 
RACE THREE YEARS AGO. 
YES, VIDA! I'W A 
GANYMEDE APES 
















VIDA STOOD SILENT, WHILE A 
SOUNDLESS SCREAM ECHOED FROM 
HER EYES. HER MOUTH TWISTED AS 
IF IN A SNEAR OF LOATHING... 


THEY CAME INTO EACH OTHERS 
Pon, vay! US7VOU RADIUM RAZOR... | ARMS THEN, MELTING AS ONE... 
AND МЕ” WE'RE YOU... / ASSUMED NAME. | ou, vipa! VIDA! TOGET/ 

Û FUNNY.. DECEIVING ; EVERYTHING! | | THEN WOTH/NG | AER 

EACH OTHER LIKE = { I "PASSED”OVER| | can stop USfNO | SWEET ADORABLE 

— „^ YEAR A80: MATTER WHAT Ü APES 

|] HAPPENS, WE'LL 
BE TOGETHER”, 

















Тит NIGHT, AS VIDA PACKED, THRILLING АТ THE AND A TEAR OF SADNESS ROLLED DOWN HER CHEEK 
PROSPECT OF TOMORROW'S WEDDING CEREMONY, SHE AS SHE KISSED THE PICTURE... 
SHOOK HER HEAD AT THE PICTURE ON HER NIGHT š 


UH-UH? но...нот THATS 
I'VE вот To DESTROY THATS 

JAY MUST WEVER FIND OUT HOW 

т REALLY DECEIVED HIM! ДИ 


Mabel Dennison’s young pretty face showed 
signs of tears as she sat at the phone and 
dialed FU-2098. At the other end of the 
humming line, elderly Mrs. Suzn Сгапа! 
motioned for her housemaid to make less 
noise as she answered, “Oh hello, Mabel 
dear! How are you and Tom?” 


"W-we're fine,” lied Mabel, choking down 
a sob. "Tom is busy campaigning of course 

. you know, the 1956 presidential election 
is close now. And you, Suzn?” 


“Oh I'm all thrilled, Mabel . . . the big af- 
fair at the Orbit Ballroom tonight! If I only 
knew what to wear . .. my spun-glass gown? 
My seaweed tulle? They're both so simply 
cosmic at a dance and...” 


“Dance?” burst in Mabel. “But at your 
аре... 98? Oh, I always forget . . . the 
low gravity up there, of course.” 


“Мог only that, my dear,” sang the old 
woman, in a vibrant, almost youthful voice, 
“but what's 98 these days? The prime of 


life апд... 
is so noisy again . . 
a new model housemaid . . . 
off to oil herself...” 


oh, excuse те... Miss Clink 
. I really must shop for 
T'll send her 


During the wait, Mabel felt tears stealing 
down her cheek again, but still she could 
not pour it out. Instead, in desperate small 
talk—"Going to vacation the same place this 
year, Suzn?” 


“Of course, my dear! What other place is 
there, really, to compare with those moons 
shining down on scarlet desert sands? . . . 
the heavenly gondola rides along shimmering 
canals? ... oh, I’m sorry, Mabel! How thought- 
less of me, tantalizing you with things you 
can never see.” 


"Yes, we have to settle for a mere trip 
of a few thousand miles across the ocean!” 
Mabel’s banter ended in an unguarded sob 
instead of chuckle. 


"You're crying, ack q 
“What's wrong, 59 Come, we ae 
га secrets between us!” 


“W-well,” choked Mabel, “1...1 can 
never have a b-baby . . . never! The doctor 
just told us . . . his final report . . . sobbb!” 

“Nonsense! Heavens, I didn’t think your 
doctors were that far behind. Now dry your 
eyes, silly goose! He's wrong, naturally.” 

“Y-You're just trying to be kind,” sobbed 
Mabel. “But there's no hope . . . not a crumb! 
Dr. Sanders is an authority on sterility and 

.. and just can’t be wr-wrong...” 


“Nevertheless, he's wrong,” the phone re- 
turned gently. “Think it over, poor dear, 
when you're not so upset . . . you'll see I'm 
right. Now I must run and dress, before the 
Jetmobile comes. Ring you tomorrow . . . 
bye, Granny dear!” 

“Granny!” exploded Mabel, hanging up. 
Despite her heartache, it angered her to have 
old Mrs. Crandl .. . 98, mind you! . . . call 
her Granny. It sounded so silly, even if it 
Was true, 


“Granny!” 

Mabel yelled the word herself suddenly, 
and then danced around the room in joy. 
"stupid me! Now I see what she meant . . . 
oh bless you, Future Phone! Tra Ia la la la!” 


Tom came in, startled, then overjoyed. 
“Honey! Th-then the doc’s report was good 
news?” 
“No, darling! He said we could never have 
а baby . . . tra la!” 

“Mabel!” Tom was suddenly horrified. 
“Please, honey...” 

“Sure I’m crazy,” sang Mabel. "Crazy for 
joy! Silly old doctor! He'll need anti-shock 
treatment when he sees our baby . . . some- 
day! Yes, our baby! Otherwise, how could I 
talk on the Future Phone every day with 
Susn Crand! of the year 2098... my grand- 
daughter?” 








VAL DRAPER WAITED FOR THE DEEP SHADOWS OF THE NIGHT, 
THEN SLIPPED OUT TO THE DESERTED STREETS WITH THE 
HARRIED, FURTIVE AIR OF A MAN WHO FEARS FOR HIS LIFE. 
THE SHARP TATOO OF HIS BOOT HEELS ECHOED AGAINST THE 
GRIM, SILENT WINDOWLESS FACADES OF THE WORKERS’ BAR- 
RACKS WHERE, WITHIN, THE DEVOTED SLAVES OF THE STATE 
SLEPT FITFULLY, AS HE HURRIED ALONG, VAL HEARD THE 
FRIGHTENED THUMPING OF HIS OWN RACING HEART AND IT 
SOUNDED TO HIM LIKE FOOTSTEPS CHASING ALONG BEHIND 
HIM. HE HALF-EXPECTED THE CLUTCH OF A HAND ON HIS 
SHOULDER, EVEN AFTER HE REACHED ANDREA’S LABOR- 


I DON'T (WOW, ANDREA. I THINK МОТ. 
BUT YOU NEVER WOW WITH THE SSP! 
ONE MOMENT YOU'RE ALONE... SAFE. 
THE WEXT MOMENT THEY'VE SUR- 


ANDREA COLES LOCKED THE DOOR AFTER VAL 
AND SHE FOLLOWED HIS GAZE TO THE BOOKS... TO 
THE FORBIDDEN, TIME-YELLOWED BOOKS... 





HAVE YOU READ THEM, YES, I'VE READ YOUR 
ANDREA? DO YOU UNDER- | BOOKS, VAL. BUT, I'M 
STAND THE WORLD OF AFRAIDS TMA 
EIGHTY YEARS А60? | SCIENTISTS x 
DO YOU KNOW ABOUT BELIEVE ONLY IN 
LOVE Now? оо You РАСТ. ..\N WHAT T VE 

FEEL ASI DO? т BEEN 74/0//7/ 


үт 


AND ГАМ A TEACHER. І J, I 00 MY WORK АМО 
HAVE AN /WSTINCT FOR THE GOVERNMENT 
TRUTH... AND Т SAY THAT | GIVES ME A HOME 
THESE TWENTY-FIRST AND FOOD AND 
CENTURY LEADERS HAVE CLOTHES, UNTIL 
PERVERTED HISTORY, OR | NOM, I'VE KNOWN 
THEY WOULD ALLOW US | NOTHING OF LOVE 
то READ AND STUDY AND FREEDOM.. ONLY 
ABOUT THE WORLD OF OF DOING FOR THE 
THE PAST! STATE AND GETTIN 





VAL DREW ANDREA CLOSE TO HIM. SWEET BEAUTIFUL 
АМОВЕА...А SCIENTIFIC MACHINE... A COLD MECHANICAL 
SLAVE OF THE STATE... BUT SOMEWHERE, DOWN DEEP, 
THE INSTINCTS WERE THERE. VAL KNEW IT. HE FELT 
HER TREMBLE AS HE HELD HER... 


THEY GIVE YOU SECURITY, YES ...BUT NO 
о FREEDOM. ANDREA, I'M SURE 
Е S.S. POLICE SUSPECT ME. Т 

WANT YOU TO SEND МЕ BACK...BEFORE 

IT'S 700 LATE. AND I WANT YOU TO 





THE BOOKS, ANDREA f 
PERHAPS IF YOU 
SHOWED THEM TO 


TO THE M/DDLE 


ATES, НЕ OR SHE 
WOULD SEWD YOU 
AFTER ME. 


IT...WHERE IT ALL 
STARTED? YUL 


STOP THEM FROI 


THEIR HEADLONG 


VAL STEPPED INTO THE LEAD CHAMBER. ANDREA TOUCHED} 
ANOTHER BUTTON. THE DOOR SLID CLOSED. VAL RECLINED 
ON THE PLATFORM AND STARED UP AT THE SINGLE 
URANIUM VAPOR LAMP GLOWING FROM THE CEILING... 





THE LAST CENTURY... 
TO THE /950'S...T0 
THE BEGINNING OF 


WARN THEM. I'LL 


BUT YOU PROMISED ME, 
ANDREA. YOU PROMISED 
THAT WHEN YOU F/W/SHED 
THE CHRONOVERS: 


IT'S READY, AND TLL 

KEEP мү PROMISE... 

TO SEND YOU.,.8EFORE 

ГО ANNOUNCED ITS COM-| 

PLETION. BUT, Z'VE GOT TO 

STAY HERE, VAL. DON'T YOU 
SEE? THERE'S МО ONE 

ELSE TO RUN MY MACHINE! 


OF ANDREA PRESSED A BUTTON ON 


THE INSTRUMENT PANEL BEFORE 
HER AND A LEADEN DOOR IN THE 
LABORATORY WALL SLID ОРЕМ... 
IT LEADS TO THE | GOOD-BYE, 
CHRONOVERSE | ANDREA. 
CHAMBER. МЕ | PLEASE, 
DOWN ON THE COME BACK 
PLATFORM. AND JOIN 

ME SOON... 





THE LAMP BLINKED OUT. VAL WAITED IN THE DARK- 
NESS. SLOWLY HE BECAME CONSCIOUS OF A NEBULOUS 
HAZE... A FEELING OF LIGHTNESS...A FLOATING... A 
KALEIDOSCOPE OF SPECTROSCOPIC COLORS EMANATING 
FROM THE WALLS. THEN, THERE WAS A BLINDING 





VAL'S FIRST AWARENESS WAS OF A THUNDERING THE FOG DISSOLVED AND A WHITE MIST SOLIDIFIED, 

POUNDING IN HIS HEAD. A TRANSLUCENT FOG SEEMED | | MOVING TOWARD VAL. HE STUDIED THE YOUNG WOMAN IN 

TO BLUR HIS SIGHT AS HE OPENED HIS EYES. THE THE STRANGE DRESS AND HAT WITH THE PAINTED LIPS 

LIGHT ABOVE НІМ GLARED. IT WASN'T A URANIUM = AND THE SMILE... 

VAPOR LAMP WITH ITS SOFT GREEN GLOW... е WHAT... WHAT So, YOU'RE AWAKE WELL, 
AN ELECTRIC LIGHT... HE'S COMING TO. | PLACE IS THIS? J YOU LOOK A WHOLE LOT BET- 

THE KIND 1 READ ABOUT. CALL DR. WALTON. WHERE AM І? TER...CONSIDERING THE SHAPE 


WHO ARE YOU? | YOU WERE IN LAST NIGHT 
q | WHEN THAT GOP FOUND YOU 
AND BROUGHT YOU IN. I'M 


ү MISS TEBBITS... 








MISS ТЕВВІТЅ ARE YOU I'VE COME BACKS WELL, YOUNG | MY NAME IS 
WHAT YEAR Y KIDDING! ? I'VE COME BACKS 3 VAL DRAPER! 
IT's 1954, ANDREA'S CHRONO- WHAT'S THIS...) I'M FROM THE 
OF COURSE! VERSE WORKED ALL ABOUT 4 YEAR 2039... 
I'VE COME BACK TO 


WHAT PLAGE 
15 THIS? 


| THE DOCTOR SAT ON THE EDGE OF VAL'S BED... EXAMINING DR. WALTON'S FACE TURNED WHITE. HIS EYES 
HIS EYES... TAKING HIS PULSE..LISTENING TO НІЗ HEARTBEAT...) | WIDENED, HIS JAW DROPPED.. - 


DR. WALTON? І ном, „ „ном COULD YOU KNOW | OH, OF COURSES 
CALM DOWNS YOU'RE IN BELL- | READ YOUR BOOKS квт ЛО as FAROE MEL. 
IT'S FORBIDDEN, WRITTEN ONLY THE PUBLICA 
As REE BUT I FOUND /T WITH CHAPTERS. AND THE DATE WASN'T UNTIL 
GOING TO KEEP YOU HERE А FEW THE OTHERSS*MENTAL)| TITLE... NOT EVEN MY 1957 BUT THIS IS 
DAYS FOR OBSERVATION. DISORDERS CAN BE „ WIFE KNOWS. I'VE KEPT | TRIFLING TALK, 
PREVENTED... . fy DOCTOR. I'VE 
2 х 4 | СОМЕ BACK FROM 
2039 TO WA RN YOU. 


x 
















HIM DOWN AGAIN... 


AL SWUNG HIS LEGS FROM THE BED. GENTLY, BUT 
FIRMLY, DR. WALTON AND NURSE TEBBITS FORCED 


THAT AFTERNOON, SEVERAL NEWSPAPER REPORTERS 
JAMMED INTO VAL DRAPER'S ROOM TO QUESTION THE MAN 
WHO CLAIMED TO COME FROM THE FUTURE. DR. WALTON 










LET ME UP, You 
FOOLS! I MUST 

SEE YOUR LEADERS 
I MUST WARN THE 
WORLD OF ITS 






ANDREA COLES... A WOMAN 
SCIENTIST OF MY ERA WAS 
WORKING ON A 7/ME MACHINE | 
ANDREA IS A BRILLIANT 
PERSON... AND SHE WAS THE 


YOU'VE BEEN THROUGH A 
DIFFICULT TIME, MR. 
DRAPER! YOU NEED AEST! 
TELL YOU WHAT, THOUGH. 
I'LL NOTIFY THE PROPER 
AUTHORITIES ABOUT YOU 
AND WE'LL SEE... 





AND NURSE TEBBITS STOOD BY... 





WHY'D YOU ) How DID | WHAT'S IT 
DECIDE TO LIKE 
COME TO EIGHT Y-FIVE 
THIS YEAR, YEARS FROM 
DRAPER? 


THE WORLD OF 
2039 IS A WORLD 
ОЕ L/V/NG DEAD, 
GENTLEMEN. I WAS 
SENT BACK BY A 
FRIEND...1N A 


LOVE? THE WORLD 
WHERE Г СОМЕ FROM 
KNOWS NO LOVE. 
NO HATE... NO JO} 
МО SORROWS IT'S AN 


ANY ROMANCE 
ANGLE, DRAPER? | ANDREA 


GAL AND 


OWLY PERSON I COULD TRUST. 
I BEGGED HER TO SEND ME 
BACK WHEN THE CHRONOVERSE 
WAS COMPLETED AND SHE 


THERE ARE BUT 7WO BOOKS .. 
“YOU САМ". АМО "YOU CANNOT "У 
I WAS A TEACHER. MY JOB WAS 
TO SEE THAT ALL WORKERS OF THE 
STATE MEMOR/ZED THESE BOOKS... 
LEARNED THE LAWS BY HEART. 


ALL OTHER BOOKS WERE FORBIDDEN... 





BUT I FOUND SOME OF THESE 
BOOKS... AMONG SOME RUINS. I 
BROUGHT THEM BACK TO MY 
BARRACKS AND HID THEM IN 
THE CELLAR. I READ THEM 
ALLS AND I SOON LEARNED 
WHAT YOUR WORLD WAS LIKE 
AND HOW IT HAD DEGENERATED 
INTO MY WORLD... 


THE RUINS OF 
NEW YORK THAT 


THE FUTURE, 
DRAPER! WHAT'LL 
IT BE Д/АЕ HERE 
IN NEW YORK IN 










DR. WALTON STEPPED FORWARD. . . 
NOI WAIT! 
THEY MUST 
KNOW... 
BEFORE IT'S 


I... I THINK WE'D 

BETTER LET MR. 

DRAPER REST NOW, 
GENTLEMEN. 


OF THE US. IN 
2034? 


ТОО LATE! 


AND WHO'LL BE SITTING 
ОМ TOP OF THIS HEAP, 


DR. WALTON STEPPED FORWARD AGAIN... 


A COLD- BLOODED DICTA- 
TOR,..wHo USURPED HIS 
POWER FROM THE PEOPLE. .. 
AND SET HIMSELF UP AS A 
TYPE OF ECONOMIC GOD. 





DRAPER? WHOLL 


THERE'S NOT 
GOING TO BE 


DON'T YOU THE ATOMIC WAR WiLL DESTROY 
ALL COUNTRIES. ..AL NATIONAL 
BOUNDRIES. THE EARTH STATE 
/DEA WILL TAKE OVER... 
SECURITY FOR ALL...GOVERN- 
MENT OWNERSHIP OF EVERY- 


60 BACK! 60 BACK I TELL YOU! TAKE BACK 
YOUR FREEDOMS. ..THOSE YOU'VE LOST ALREADY | 
THINKS ЕЧЕН WOW, DO YOU DARE TO SAY THE 
THINGS YOU SAID ZEN YEARS AGO? THIS IS THE 
ERA OF DECISIONS YOU CAN SAVE YOURSELVES!) 
ACT NOW... BEFORE IT'S 700 LATE...BEFORE 
You LOSE FREEDOM AND TRUST 
AND LOVE. ..BEFORE YOU LOSE YOUR 
INDIVIDUAL HUMAN DIGNITY... 
E 


DR. WALTON UNBUTTONED HIS WHITE COAT, HIS S. 





THAT'S ENOUGH! WE'VE | NO/WA/T/ СЕТ | [UNIFORM FLASHED IN THE ELECTRIC LIGHT GLARE. 
HEARD ENOUGHS МЕ TELL You... YOU'LL TELL NO MORE, VALANTINE 
ый К DRAPER! YOU HAVE CONVICTED р 
3 /, YOURSELF OF TREASON FROM 
YOUR VERY OWN MOUTH! 





YES, VALANTINE ) IT... CHOKE... 


IT was ALL 


A TRICK. 
YOU NEVER WENT 


INTO THE PAST! 
THE GHRONO- 
VERSE ISNT 
EVEN COM- 
PLETED YET! 


TWO GUARDS STEPPED FORWARD AND FLANKED VAL 
DRAPER AS THEY MARCHED HIM OUT OF THE FAKE 
1954 HOSPITAL ROOM, PAST THE UNFINISHED CHRONO- 
VERSE. THE S.S.P. OFFICER NODDED TO ANDREA... 


YOU MAY во OW WITH 
YOUR WORK, MISS 
coLes! 


THEN SHE TURNED AWAY AND WENT TO THE LAB DRAWER 
AND PULLED OUT THE BOOKS SHE'D WOT TURNED OVER 


TO THE S.S.P. .,.THE BOOKS SHE'D KEP7...JUST FOR 
GURIOSITY'S SAKE 


ANDREA COLES STOOD IN THE DOOR 


EXACTLY, MR DRAPER.) ANDREA? 


ANDREA STUDIED VAL WITH COLD 
IMPASSIONATE EYES, SHE WAS A 
GRANITE BLOC! A STATE MACHINE...| 
COLDLY OILED 
MISS COLES 
TURNED THE A FOOL! r 
BOOKS OVE! THOUGHT THERE 
= WAS A SPARK 
DOWN DEEP INSIDE 
YOU, WOW I SEE 
YOU'RE AN AUTOM- 


ANDREA, YOU'RE} 


ANDREA COLES WATCHED, ICILY, AS THEY MARCHED VAL 
ORAPER OUT INTO THE PUBLIC SQUARE AND SHOT HIM. 


IANDREA READ SLOWLY AND SHE READ LONG, SHE READ О 
FREEDOM AND LOVE AND MARRIAGE AND CHILDREN AND 
HOMES AND HOMETOWNS AND THE PEOPLE NEXT DOOR. 
SHE READ UNTIL THE DAWN LIGHT CREPT IN THROUGH THE 
LAB WINDOW AND SPARKLED ON THE TEARS STREAMING 
ЖШШЕ, ae 








I 


Г. МУ CREATION: MUCH OF WHAT HAS OCCURRED PUZZLES 


МЕ. BUT I THINK Т AM BEGINNING TO UNDERSTAND NOW. 

YOU CALL ME A MONSTER, BUT YOU ARE WRONG. UTTERLY 

WRONG! T WILL TRY TO PROVE IT TO YOU,IN WRITING. 
I HOPE T HAVE TIME TO FINISH. 


“Now, I HAD THE URGE TO ARISE AND PEER MORE 
CLOSELY AT THE STRANGE, MOVING FORMS THAT I HAD 
SEEN SO MANY TIMES BEFORE ME, MAKING SOUND: 
ОВ, LINK, MY CREATOR AND HIS DOG TERR’ 








“I WILL BEGIN AT THE BEGINNING. I WAS BORN, OR 
CREATED, SIX MONTHS AGO, ON NOVEMBER 3 OF LAST 
YEAR. I АМ А TRUE ROBOT. SO MANY OF YOU SEEM 
TO HAVE DOUBTS, I AM MADE OF WIRES AND WHEELS, 
NOT FLESH AND BLOOD. MY FIRST RECOLLECTION 
OF CONSCIOUSNESS WAS A FEELING OF BEING CHAINED. 
AND I WAS, FOR THREE DAYS BEFORE THAT, I HAD 
BEEN SEEING AND HEARING, BUTALL INA JUMBLE 


“BuT T WAS CHAINED. I WAS HELD DOWN BY н 
SO THAT IN MY BLANK STATE OF MIND, Т WOULDN 
WANDER OFF AND BRING MYSELF ТО AN UNTIMELY 
ЕМО,ОВ HARM ANYONE UNKNOWINGLY. THESE THINGS, 
ОЕ COURSE, DR. LINK EXPLAINED ТО ME LATER, WHEN 
т COULD DISSOCIATE MY THOUGHTS AND UNDER- 


STAND НЕ IS LIKE A BABY... 


A HUMAN BABY...SLOWLY 
BECOMING AWARE OF THE 
WORLD AROUND HIM! WE 





NT АМ МОТ AS OTHER SO-CALLED 
ROBOTS TODAY ARE... MERE AUTOMA- 
TIZED MACHINES DESIGNED TO OBEY 
CERTAIN COMMANDS OR ARRANGED 
STIMULI, NO, I WAS EQUIPPED WITH 

А 'PSEUDO- BRAIN’ THAT COULD 
RECEIVE ALL STIMULI THAT HUMAN 
BRAINS COULD. MY ‘EYES’ TURNED 
WHEN А ВІТ OF PAPER FLUTTERED 
Bye 


“Му MECHANICAL 'EARS' TURNED 
TO BEST RECEIVE SOUNDS FROM A 
CERTAIN DIRECTION..." 


HE HEARS S BUT THE 
QUESTION 18, WILL HE 
RETA/N THESE VARIOUS 
IMPRESSIONS FOR FUTURE 
USE? WILL НЕ, IN SHORT, 

HAVE MEMORY ? 


“FOR THREE DAYS ID BEEN LIKE А 
NEWBORN BABY, AND DR. LINK WAS 
LIKE A WORRIED FATHER WONDERING 
IF HIS CHILD HAD BEEN BORN A HOPE- 
LESS IDIOT, THEN, ON THAT FOURTH 
DAY, AS I STRAINED AT MY CHAINS, 
MAKING RASPING NOISES WITH MY 
VOCAL APPARATUS IN ANSWER TO 
THE DOG TERRY'S SHARP LITTLE 
BARKS...” 


G000!GOODS 
BUT IS HIS"BRAIN” 
ALIVE? 


“Вит ONE THING CHANGED HIS MIND AND SAVED МЕ. 
THE LITTLE ANIMAL,TERRY, BARKING ANGRILY, LEAPED 
WITH FOOLISH BRAVERY INTO MY LAP TO COME AT MY 
THROAT. ONE OF MY HANDS GRASPED IT BY THE MIDDLE 
MY METAL FINGERS SQUEEZED TOO HARD, 


“Т LEARNED TO WALKIN THREE 
DAYS... FIRST ON MY KNEES BECAUSE 
I FOUND IT EASIER, . .” 


THEN, LIKE A CHILD, DISCOVER- 
ING THE THRILL OF ADDED HEIGHT, 
UPRIGHT..." 


HE...HE'S LIKE A W/LD ANIMAL... 
AN ENRAGED JUNGLE CREATURE, 
READY TO GO BERSERK! І HAVE 
HALF A ММО TO DESTROY HIM 

ON THE SPOTS 


“INSTANTANEOUSLY, MY HAND OPENED ТО LET THE 
CREATURE ESCAPE. INSTANTANEOUSLY! DR. 
LINK LET OUT A CRY OF PURE TRIUMPH..." 
HE SAW ME STEP ON TERRY'S FOOT 

YESTERDAY ..HEARD THE DOG SQUEAL 

IN PAIN. HE SAW МЕ L/FT MY FOOT QUICKLY, 

AND HEARD TERRY STOP SQUEALING. MEMORY- 

ASSOCIATION! A SIGN OF А L/VING BRAINS 








` DR. LINK PARADED UP AND DOWN 
WITH МЕ AS ONE MIGHT WITH AN 
IRRESPONSIBLE OAF.. 














“DR LINK TAUGHT ME TO READ, “Он. LINK WAS A RECLUSE. HE 
FROM PRIMERS, I GRADUATED, IN LIVED. BY HIMSELF...COOKED FOR 
LESS THAN A WEEK, TO ADULT HIMSELF,..RETIRED ON AN ANNUITY 
BOOKS. INTO MY RECEPTIVE, FROM AN INVENTION. ONCE A WEEK, 
RETENTIVE BRAIN, FROM HIS LARGE д HOUSEKEEPER CAME IN TO CLEAN 
LIBRARY, DR, LINK POURED A VAST UP FOR HIM, WHEN THE FIRST SAT- 
FUND OF INFORMATION AND KNOW- URDAY OF MY LIFE ROLLED AROUND, 
LEDGE...” HE FORGOT IT WAS THE DAY SHE 


AND WHEN YOU'VE FINISHED 
THOSE, HERE ARE MORE. 


| 


“Л. MY EDUCATION: IN THREE 
DAYS, I LEARNED TO TALK REASON” 
ABLY WELL. I GIVE DR, LINK AS 
MUCH CREDIT AS MYSELF, HE 
POINTED OUT OBJECTS... DEMON- 
STRATED ACTIONS. ONCE HEARD AND 
LEARNED, A WORD WAS NEVER AGAIN 
FORGOTTEN OR OBSCURED TO ME. 
INSTANTANEOUS COMPREHENSION. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC MEMORY. THOSE 
THINGS І HAD... 








“THe HOUSEKEEPER HAD SEEN ME IN THE PROCESS “Two MONTHS AFTER MY AWAKENING TO LIFE, DR. LINK 
ОҒ CONSTRUCTION IN THE PAST YEARS, BUT ONLY ONE DAY SPOKE TO ME...NOT AS TEACHER TO PUPIL ... 
AS AN INANIMATE CARICATURE OF A HUMAN BODY. , CREATOR TO MACHINE... BUT AS MAN...TO MAN...” 
МЕ WALKING AND TALKING, SHE SCREAMED... TWENTY YEARS AGO, І PERFECTED AN /R/D/UM= 
SPONGE, SENSITIVE TO THE IMPACT OF A S/NGLE 
ELECTRON. IT WAS THE SENSITIVITY OF THOUGHT! 
MENTAL CURRENTS IN THE HUMAN BRAIN ARE ОР, 
THIS MICRO-MAGN/TUDE, YOUR BRAIN IS AN 
INTRICATE COMPLEX OF THESE /R/D/UM - 
SPONGES AND YOU HAVE SURPASSED MY 
EXPECTATIONS... J 








5 à 
"A TRIVIAL INCIDENT IN/7SELF PERHAPS; BUT VERY 
SI/GNIFICANT..AS YOU WHO READ THIS WILL AGREE." 


YOU ARE WOT MERELY A “THE DAYS AND WEEKS SLIPPED BY. MY MIND MATURED AND GATHERED KNOW- 


THINKING ROBOT. А METAL LEDGE STEADILY FROM DR. LINK’S LIBRARY. T WAS ABLE, IN TIME, ТО SCANAND 


MAN. YOU ARE... LIFE? А ABSORB A PAGE AT A TIME OF READING MATTER, AS READILY AS HUMAN EYES 
NEW KIND OF LIFE! YOU САМ | SCAN LINES. WHEN DR LINK KNEW HE COULD TRUST МЕ TO TAKE CARE OF MY- 
BE TRAINED TO TH/NK, TO SELF, НЕ DISPENSED WITH THE NIGHTLY HABIT OF "TURNING ME OFF.) WHILE HE 
REASON, TO PERFORM. SLEPT, I SPENT THE HOURS READING, ..” 

THE FUTURE, YOUR KIND CAN — = "a= 

BE OF /NEST/MABLE A/D S 

TO MANKIND! 


“HE TAUGHT ME HOW TO REMOVE THE DEPLET- 
ED STORAGE BATTERY IN THE PELVIC PART OF 
MY METAL FRAME WHEN NECESSARY AND RE- 
PLACE IT WITH A FRESH ONE. THIS HAD TO BE 
DONE EVERY 48 HOURS...’ 
ELECTRICITY 15 YOUR L/FE AND 
STRENGTH, IT 15 YOUR FOOD, WITHOUT 
/T, YOU ARE SO MUCH METAL JUNK / 


CHARLEY STOOD THERE, PARALYZED AT THE SIGHT. 

OF DR. LINK AND ME WALKING IN THE GARDEN. FINALLY 

HE GASPED...” 

ном DO YOU 
DO, MR. 


OH, TH/S? IT'S A 
ROBOT, CHARLEY... AN 


WEATHER, 
ISN'T IT? 


DON'T THINK OF IT 
THAT WAY. IN ONE 
SENSE YOU ARE MY 
SON. І WILL CALL 
YOU ADAM. ADAM LINK. 
NOW... WHAT IS YOUR 
CHOICE OF FUTURE 
LIFE, ADAM LINK? 


YOU HAVE WOW THE INTELLEC- 
TUAL CAPACITY OFAMANOF 4 
MANY YEARS, SOON YOU SHALL 


Т YOU ARE 
MY MASTER! 


BUT I HAVE EXPLAINED 
ENOUGH OF MYSELF. I 
SUSPECT THAT TEN THOU- 
SAND MORE PAGES OF 
DESCRIPTION WOULD MAKE 
NO DIFFERENCE IN YOUR 
ATTITUDE... YOU WHO ARE 
EVEN NOW 


“AN AMUSING THING HAPPENED 
ONE DAY NOT LONG AGO. YES, 
I. CAN BE AMUSED TOO. I CAN- 
NOT LAUGH BUT MY ‘BRAIN’ 
CAN APPRECIATE THE RIDICU- 
LOUS, DR. LINK'S GARDNER 
САМЕ UPON US ONE DAY..” 


ABOUT THE 
HEDGES, OR. 


{ун MATTER, 
LINK! I... 


CHARLEY? Д 


“For:A MOMENT THE МАМ LOOKED READY TO SHRIEK 
AND RUN, BUT HE SQUARED HIS SHOULDERS AND 
CURLED HIS LIP...” 


THAT THIN T'M AFRAID THAT TH/S 
AW E INTELLIGENT! | ковот 15 MORE /NTEL = 
YOU'VE GOT A PHONO- LIGENT THAN YOU, 
GRAPH INSIDE OF IT f NOW, 
HOWABOUT THE HEDGES? 


“DA LINK'S CHUCKLE AND COMMENT WERE NOT 
HEARD BY THE GARDNER, WHO SEEMED RATHER NER- 
VOUS FOR THE REST OF THE DAY...” 


“PERHAPS HE Was 
TESTING МЕ. I DON'T. 
KNOW. MY ANSWER 
OBVIOUSLY PLEASED 
HIM 


Z NOW, I WILL 
HAVE NO FEAR IN 
ANNOUNCING 


HAVE BEEN 
CREATED, 
By MAN, 

I WANT TO 
SERVE MANI 


“Bur тми. WEVER 
KNOW, THE NEXT 
DAY, DR. LINK WAS 
DEAD." 4 





“ПТ. MY FATE: І WAS IN THE LIBRARY, READING, 
WHEN IT HAPPENED, I HEARD THE NOISE, І RAN UP 
THE STEPS INTO THE LABORATORY. DR. LINK LAY 
WITH HIS SKULL CRUSHED...” 





“Іт WOULD, BE HARD TO DESCRIBE MY 
THOUGHTS, THE LITTLE DOG TERRY 
SNIFFED AT THE BODY AND WENT DOWN 
ОН ITS BELLY, WHIMPERING. HE FELT 
THE LOSS OF HIS MASTER. SO DID L.” 






M THEN I SAW THE LITTLE GIRL, DANGLING HER BARE 
LEGS INTO A BROOK, SITTING ON A FLAT ROCK, I AP- 
PROACHED TO ASK WHERE THE CITY WAS. HEARING THE 
JINGLE OF MY INTERNAL MECHANISMS, SHE TURNED, 
HER FACE CONTORTED, SCREAMING HER FEAR, . 







“І MADE UP MY MIND TO LEAVE. 
OR, LINK AND MY LIFE WITH HIM 
WERE A CLOSED BOOK. NO USE 
NOW TO STAY AND WATCH CERE- 
MONIALS. HE'D LAUNCHED MY 
LIFE. HE WAS GONE, MY PLACE 
NOW WAS OUT IN THE WORLD. T 





“A LOOSE ANGLE-1RON OF A TRANSFORMER HUNG ON AN 
INSULATED PLATFORM ON THE WALL HAD SLIPPED AND 
CRASHED DOWN ON HIM WHILE HE'D SAT AT HIS WORK- 
BENCH. I RAISED HIS HEAD TO EXAMINE THE WOUND, 

THE HOUSEKEEPER HAD ALSO HEARD THE NOISE, IT BEING 
HER DAY TO CLEAN, SHE САМЕ TO INVESTIGATE, TOOK 


fj ONE LOOK, AND SAW ME BENDING OVER THE DOCTOR, HIS 


HEAD TORN AND BLOODY...” 








~ TERRY FOLLOWED ME. I'VE HEARD 
A DOG IS MAN'S BEST FRIEND. EVEN 
AMETAL MAN'S. T'D PICTURED 
EARTH TEEMING WITH CITIES. Т 
WAS CONFUSED WHEN THE WOODS , 





“SHE LOST HER BALANCE AND FELL INTO THE STREAM. 
I KNEW WHAT DROWNING WAS. T KNEW T MUST SAVE 
HER. T KNELT AT THE ROCKS EDGE AND REACHED DOWN 
FOR HER. T MANAGED TO GRASP ONE OF HER ARMS AND 
PULL HER UP, >” 4 к 


“Т couLD FEEL THE BONES IN HER THIN LITTLE WRIST 
CRACK. I'D FORGOTTEN MY STRENGTH... 


“You OTHERS OF HER PICNIC PARTY APPEARED THEN IN ANSWER TO YOU DIDN'T NOTICE THAT TERRY WAS BARK- 
HER CRIES. YOU WOMEN SCREAMED AND FAINTED, YOU MEN ING ANGRILY.. „АТ YOU CAN YOU FOOL A 006? 
SNARLED AND THREW ROCKS. YOU DROWNED OUT MY VOICE WITH МЕ WENT ON, NOW MY THOUGHTS REALLY 

YOUR SHRIEKS AND SHOUTS..." = Ё BECAME PUZZLED.. , “ 


THIS 15 SO O/FFERENT FROM THE WORLD 

I LEARNED ABOUT IN BOOKS. WHAT 

SUBTLE THINGS LAY BEHIND THE 
PRINTED WORDS I'VE READ? gg 






Тїї [ЇЇ 
ү 
| 


T 


``THE NEXT MORNING, YOU CAME AFTER ME, A CROWD “I'D TAKEN A STEP FORWARD, MY ARM UPRAISED. BUT 
OF YOU, MEN WITH SCYTHES, CLUBS, AND GUNS. YOU YOU WOULD NOT LISTEN. MORE SHOTS RANG OUT, DENT- 
SPIED ME AND A SHOUT WENT UP, SOMETHING ING MY METAL BODY. I TURNED AND RAN. A BULLET IN 
STRUCK MY FRONTAL PLATE WITH A SHARP CLANG. AVITAL SPOT COULD RUIN ME, AS MUCH AS A HUMAN, . .” 
ONE OF YOU HAD SHOT...” au К =s REH {тс w 


‘STOPS WAITS WHY AM т 
BEING HUNTED LIKE 
A WILD BEAST? 


SS 





ЕУ 


“You GAME AFTER МЕ LIKE А РАСК 
OF ANGRY HOUNDS, BUT І OUT- 
DISTANCED YOU, POWERED BY STEEL 
MUSCLE. TERRY FELL BEHIND, 
LOST...” „мма. 


“As AFTERNOON САМЕ, І REALIZED 
I MUST GET A NEWLY CHARGED 
BATTERY, FOR WITHOUT A NEW 
SOURCE OF CURRENT WITHIN ME, 
I WOULD FALL ON THE SPOT AND... 
OE 


„а 


“WHEN T SAW A DESERTED CAR 
PARKED IN THE ROAD AHEAD OF ME, 
I KNEW I WAS SAVED. MUCH AS A 
STARVING MAN WOULD TAKE THE 
FIRST MEAL AVAILABLE, I RAISED 
THE HOOD AND FED MYSELF...” 












BEWARE THAT YOU DO NOT MAKE ME 
г THE MONSTER YOU CALL MES 


“TOWARD Dusk Т SAW SOMETHING 
FAMILIAR... DR. LINK'S LABORATORY... 
MY BIRTHPLACE. HIDING IN THE 
BUSHES AND WAITING TILL IT WAS 
UTTERLY DARK, 2 APPROACHED AND 
BROKE THE LOCK ON THE DOOR. IT 
WAS DESERTED. OR. LINK'S BODY 
WAS GONE..." 


“THEN I FOUND THE BOOK, ARAWKEN- 
STEIN, LYING ON THE DESK WHOSE 
DRAWERS HAD BEEN EMPTIED... DR. 
LINK'S PRIVATE DESK, HE'D КЕРТ. 
THE BOOK FROM ME. WHY? I 
READ IT,..1N А HALF HOUR,..BY MY 
PAGE-AT-A-TIME SCANNING METHOD. 


мом... NOM, I UNDERSTANDS 
BUT IT IS THE MOST STUPID 
PREMISE EVER MADE; THAT 
A CREATED MAN MUST TURN 
AGAINST HIS CREATOR... AGAINST 
HUMANITY, LACKING A SOUL f THE 
BOOK IS WRONG... WRONG ” 


“As т FINISH WRITING THIS, HERE AMONG BLASTED MEMORIES, 
т ЖУО THAT THERE 15 NO HOPE FOR ME. YOU HAVE ME SUR- 
ROUNDED, . . CUT OFF, Т САМ SEE THE FLARES OF YOUR 
TORCHES BETWEEN THE TREES. YOUR fare LUST 15 


J AND THAT IS THE REASON 


> I HAVE MY HAND ON THE 
SWITCH THAT WILL BLINK g 
OUT MY LIFE WITH ONE 


THAT I HAVE THE 
VERY FEELINGS 
YOU ARE SO SURE 
I LACK? 
(SIGNED) 





